The Crescent - January 1904 by George Fox University Archives
Digital Commons @ George Fox University
"The Crescent" Student Newspaper Archives
1-1-1904
The Crescent - January 1904
George Fox University Archives
Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.georgefox.edu/the_crescent
This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Archives at Digital Commons @ George Fox University. It has been accepted for inclusion
in "The Crescent" Student Newspaper by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons @ George Fox University.
Recommended Citation
George Fox University Archives, "The Crescent - January 1904" (1904). "The Crescent" Student Newspaper. Book 63.
http://digitalcommons.georgefox.edu/the_crescent/63
CD
2
CD
_
CD
fl
(‘t)
2
CD
CD
r
CD
r
rjq
CD
M
M
M
M
M
M
M
M
M
W
W
THE CRESCENT.
VOL. XV. JANUARY, 1904. NO. 4.
I am sure the year is meaning much to every one of
you, and I pray as the days of the school year seem slipping
so rapidly away, you may seek to make them more and more
to yourselves, to your Association, to the other fellows of the
college, and most of all to the Christ for whom we should
put forth every effort.
Many of you have only recently returned from your
State convention, and you are certainly better for having
come in touch with the spirit of such an occasion and with
the splendid men who always attend them. After all the
difficulty is not, in these days that we do not know what is
important, but rather that we seem to lack the vital force to
put ourselves at the thing and lead a strenuous life for the
best things. Some of you in the Association, and perhaps
ever’ fellow out of the Association, are not strong in Chris
tian character, simply because you do not bring yourselves
up to your true ideal. That man is greatest who has a great
ideal, and then is true to himself and so much a master of
himself that he can bring himself up to live the great life.
‘‘The fault dear Brutus, is not our stars, but in ourselves,
that we are underlings.” I want you to have supreme faith
in God, great faith in humanity, and great confidence in the
powers of the universe. Believe that no noble effort is fail-
tire, however the immediate results may appear. Put great
ness of character in every detail of your lives, paint richness
of life in every touch, weave beauty and power into the warp
and woof of your life fabric.
I attended a few days ago, the funeral of a great man,
TAKE YOUR SHOES
TO BALES’ SHOE SHOP
When they need repairs. Neat work. Reasonable prices.
WM. RICH,
Successor toFancy and Staple Groceries.
3
Letter From President McUrew. t.
EHRET BROS.,z
HAVE A FULL LINE OF
SIIOES, UMDIR WEAR
IAND NOTIO?’S.
Dress Goods in Dress Pattern, at a Bargain.
.A1so Chinaware with Cash Purchase. Come in and see and be coflVined.
1—
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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
0111cc upstairs in the Hank of Newberg Building. Newberg, Oregon.
--4’M. MeDONALD,..---
PRACTICAL BLACKSMITH
& WOOD WORKMAN
Carriaye and ?gcr,on ?/)ork a cSaec/ally.
J(orses Carefu/ly Shod.
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2 THE CRESCENT.
H. Clay Trumble, and heard a wonderful funeral address,
the greatest I ever heard, given by Robert E. Spear. I
would like to tell you much of the great H. Clay Trumble,
who for so many years has been known in every land where
the Gospel has been carried, and I would like to tell you too,
of the wonderful address, but I can do neither at present,
but perhaps just one thought from the speaker may be noted.
He spoke of the incident of the young man who was just
starting from home. The father asked him to take a last
walk with him around the old place before going, and as they
walked the son thought the father would give him some
parting words of advice, but no such word was spoken until
they reached the gate on their return, when the old father
put his arm around the boy’s shoulder, and looking lovingly
into the eyes of the boy, said, “John, always do what you
have a mind to do.”
0, is that not enough? I think very often of you young
men, and I feel that I would love to take a long tramp with
each one of you, as I have with some, over the fields and
through the splendid woods of Oregon, over the mountains
and across the beautiful streams, and then as we returned I
would like to stand for a little time with you each one in the
quiet twilight while the sunset glow is still rich over the
mountains by the sea, and in the quiet of that moment be
fore the old college building, I would place my arm around
your strong manlyshoulders and simply say, “Always do as
ycu have a mind to do, and have the mind of Christ.”
There is a place in the great world for lives like that,
place in the community, in society, in the church, great,
great place of possibility.
Wishing you every good thing, believe me your friend,
EDwIN McGREw.
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A Washington Chute.
It has been my fortune or misfortune to have the privi
lege of spending a few summers in the Washington forest.
An old logger thinks but little of a log chute; yet there are
some of its features that are worthy of mention as a matter
of common interest.
The chute is used only on mountains where there is wa
ter at the base. The necessity of water will explain itself
later. It is made of fir or hemlock poles ranging in length
from fifty to one hundred fifty feet. They are firmly placed
on the ground, three side by side with the middle one much
lower than those on the outside. In this manner the fric
tion is lessened as the weight of the log is almost entirely on
one pole, and the two outside poles act as guides to hold
them in the wooden track.
At the head of the chute there is a wire cable run
through a block, a squaw-hitch is taken on the log, and with
a little boost it is off for the pond. Without thinking one
can scarcely coucieve of the speed with which they go. In
watching a log all one can note is a few quick shakes, a
thundering sound and a little smoke fly from the chute until
the water splashes a mile below. The distance is covered
many times in less than a quarter of a minute. Yet in spite
of the terrific speed of some, others will stop, if they have
knots on them and get turned off of the ride. This would
cause one to wonder how hard the next log would strike the
one lodged. Well, no one knows how many pounds the
blow would be but the effects are very noticeable. Some
times the blow is followed by a shower of splinters from the
front log while the rear one is scarcely damaged.
Another freak that is marvellous is when a log jumps out
of its wooden road and flies through the air like an arrow.
When tell tons go through the atmosphere it is easy to imag
ID
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me some of the work it does. They have been known to cut
off trees more than twenty feet from the ground, tear great
holes in the earth and go tumbling down the mountain shak
ing the earth enough to make the dew fall from the bushes.
Another thing that seems almost out of reason to men
tion, yet it is true and needs no questioning, is the fact that
when they hit the water, the monster fir log has been known
many times to glance and skip along over the entire width
of the pond and lay itself high and dry on the opposite
bank.
These are only a few of the many imposing things that
the logger sees. From the time the tree falls until it reaches
the mill it requires skill to handle it and when it gets out of
control, frequently the unskilled logger meets with difficulty.
People often look upon the “lumber jack” as an ignorant
fellow, but still under that old hat, covered with its fir
needles, is knowledge that has required years in collecting.
CLEM NISWONGER, ‘05.
The Two Graves At St. Helena.
Off the coast of Southern Africa a ship is sailing over
the broad waves of the Atlantic. In the distance is seen a
small island. As the ship draws nearer the passengers
crowd to the deck and look in silence on the rock bound
coast of St. Helena. Hundreds of miles from any shore, the
bare rocks of the desolate isle rise abruptly out of the ocean,
and bring a sense of loneliness to the passer-by. To the stu
dent of history the place is sacred as the burial place of Na
poleon. To the devoted Christian because it holds the grave
of that herald of the cross, Mrs. Judson.
It is impossible to peruse the written life of any man or
woman who has manifested great intellectual or moral power,
whether in a holy cause or an unholy one, without a strong
almiratiou and a deep sympathy, and a powerful impulse
toward imitation.” Such is the sentiment expressed by a
writer whose view of life was broad and sympathetic. Sure
ly we should give all honor to those who have had the
moulding of history. Would that every life were devoted to
the uplifting of humanity to a higher plane of living.
Perhaps history affords no greater contrast than the
earthly career of Napoleon Bonaparte and Sarah B. Judson,
yet by a strange coincident, they, the channel of whose lives
lay so far apart, found their last resting place on the shores
of the same lonely island: and their dirges were sung by the
same restless waves.
Mrs. Judson’s was a pure, unselfish life, devoted to the
good of others, and the extension of Christ’s kingdom on
earth. Napoleon’s was a life of warfare, building up the
kingdom and gaining glory for himself. She had an unfal
tering trust and faith in God. When dangers came, her
refuge was secure. In trials she knew where to flee for
help, and was never defeated in her purposes. Her life was
one continuous act of kindness and helpfulness in which self
ishness had no part.
On the other hand, his began with warfare and ended
with defeat. Although he may have begun with the wel
fare of France at heart, he became selfish in his ambitions
and desired to rule the powers of Europe. During the last
years of his life, he had time to reflect on his achievements,
and lament his reverses and final downfall.
Napoleon Bonaparte was born on the island of Corsica.
The story of twenty years of active service given to France,
his adopted country, is twenty years of French history.
His name first appears in history, where, with well or
ganized forces, less than one fifth that of the opposing side,
he defeated the National Guard in their attempt to expel
the convention then being held at the Tuilleries. This was
‘I
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but the beginning of Napoleon’s great victories. Every stu
dent of history is familiar with the achievements of this great
soldier, how for a time he changed the whole map of Europe.
Raising an immense army, and having nothing with which to
pay his men, by his eloquence he inspired them with cour
age, and in a final struggle on the plains of Rivoli, he com
pelled his enemies to surrender. Such was the success of
Napoleon. He not only conquered in battle, but made
peace on his own terms. He was chosen first consul, and
later made consul for life, with the privilege of choosing his
successor.
At the very height of his power, Napoleon, impelled by
selfish ambition, gained a divorce from his wife Josephine
and married the Princess Marie Louise. This shameful act
marks the reversal of his fortunes.
Then came the great and disastrous Russian campaign
in which he gained nothing and lost thousands of his brave
soldiers on bloodstained battlefields. Soon after defeated by
the allied powers of Europe, he was forced to abdicate, and
was then sent to Elba as an exile. In less than a year he
returned to France, raised another army, and was defeated
by the Duke of Wellington at Waterloo. He was then ban
ished to St. Helena, where, guarded as no other man was, in
lonely solitude he spent the short remainder of his life.
The evening before he died there was a terrible storm
at sea. As night came on and darkness settled down over
land and sea, the storm grew fiercer. The billows roared
and foamed. They plunged against the tall, bare rocks with
the boom of mighty cannon and shook the island to its very
center. It was on this night, when the storm was at its very
height but covered by dense darkness, that Napoleon in his
delirium waging imaginary battles more terrible than he had
ever actually carried on with the armies of France, left this
life to meet his judge and eternal destiny. His last words
were “Head of the army.”
“Wild was the night, yet a wilder night
Hung ‘round the soldier’s pillow,
In his bosom there raged a fiercer fight
Than that on the stormy billow.”
Montgomery says, “The secret of Nanoleon’s fall was
his utter selfishness. He began nobly by loving France, he
ended by caring only for himself.” In theory he believed
in God. In practice his god was his own will.
While the great Napoleon’s career was making history
for all the world, in a quiet little New England home a fair
young maiden was just taking upon herself the vow to de
vote her whole life to the cause of Christ. She did not enjoy the advantages of childhood and youth that many have,
yet this did not prevent her from living the life of thought
fulness and self-denial for which she was known throughout
her life. Her biographer says of her that “she was gentle
and affectionate in disposition, and persuasive and winning
in manner,” yet she had a quiet firmness and perseverance
about her which was bound to win in whatever she might
undertake.
At the early age of thirteen she showed a marked talent
for poetic composition, and if she had devoted her energies
in this direction, who knows but that she might have at
tained fame in the poetical world. But her calling was
higher than this.
She was married to George Boardman, a man fully con
secrated to his Master, and full of zeal for his future work,
that of missionary to Burmah.
For six years Mr. and Mrs. Boardman labored with un
tiring energy for the Burmese. They passed through many
dangers, and suffered deep afflictions, yet always faithful to
duty, they brought joy into many homes where it had nevex
been known before.
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Upon the death of her husband Mrs.
Boardmafl was left
to care for herself and a little son.
Of three courses of life
which were open to her, she chose to
remain in Burmah and
engage in school work for the natives.
This she chose not
because it was the easiest, not because
of her natural inclina
tion, for she was of a modest and ret
iring disposition1 but
because of her great love for the people
and the desire to
win human souls to a better life. She
worked from early
dawn till late at night, scarcely having
leisure for keeping
in touch with the homeland and the dear
ones there, yet she
never faltered, cheered by the consciousness
that she was in
the path of duty.
Her second marriage was to Rev. Dr.
Judson, mission
ary at Maulman. There she came in
contact with many
missionaries, who bad come from America,
but little time
was devoted to social intercourse.
Mrs. Judson’s new duties were those of
superintendg
schools, conducting bible classes and
prayer meetings, and in
addition to this she imposed upon herself
the task of learn
ing a new language.
Ten years after her second marriage,
Mrs. Judson’S
health began to decline. Her husband
determined to leave
no means untried to save her life, so
decided to accompanY
his wife to America.
As they journeyed toward their native land she
rapidly
grew weaker, and when the ship
anchored at St. Helena she
passed away. There was now no sto
rm at sea. Nature was
quiet and peaceful, as was the life tha
t had just gone out.
The last hours of the patient suf
ferer were not filled with
bitter reflections of failures. She
was looking forward to a
better life, and died in peace.
“So fades the summer cloud away;
So sinks the gale when storms are
o’er.
So gently shuts the eye of day;
So dies the wave along the shore.”
THE CRESCENT.
So ended two lives whose names are written on the
pages of history. The one gave; the other took. One was
a soldier of the cross; the other a soldier of war. One was
uselfish and thoughtful of others; the other self-centered and
ambitious for self glory. One was a blessing to the world;
the other brought sorrow and suffering to thousands. God
prepared Mrs. Judson’s grave on this lonely island that the
beauty of an holy and unselfish life might come to all hu
manity, standing out in contrast against the dark back
ground of the self-centered life of Europe’s great warrior.
GERTRUDE MINTHORN, ‘04.
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How much does this proposition lack of being correct?
If a student has two hours work to do, and just two hours in
which to do it, he will get it done well. If he has three
hours in which to do the two hours work, it will take him
three hours, and he will get it no better.
The athletic association has made arrangements with
Rov Heater, whereby he will have more extensive charge of
8
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the athletics than was announced in the last issue of the
Crescent. He will coach the basket ball teams, as well as
have tharge of the other gymnasium work. He began work
with the basket ball teams January 8. The other work corn
inenced soon after the middle of the month. Calva Martin
has offered to assist in the bar work, and Chas. Davidson
has promised to do some work on the rings and trapeze.
Altogether the association has the best prospects for a full
program of interesting athletics for the winter term, that it
has had for several years.
What are the students of P. C. doing in literary work?
If the answer were given it would be a serious charge against
college students. No school can claim all of a school’s splen
dor unless the excitement of mental contest predominates.
Such is not the case in P. C. We have fun in athletics, but
we have no tun in mental gymnastics. For that reason we
are missing the real essence of college experience. There is
a large number of members in the Crescent society who ac
tually groan with disapproval if some member rises to dis
cuss a parlimentary point. To a large number, a debate is
a perfect bore, not to be tolerated more than positively nec
essary. It is easy to imagine how much spice such niem
bers are contributing to the mental life of school. A good
program and ready discussions are the prime requisites of a
good literary society.
The social life of a college is easiest promoted by those
affairs that absorb the attention and interest of all as one
body. The value of the social life of students is measured
by the impetus or inspiration that comes of being together.
A very trivial remark in a private conversation has weight
added to it when uttered in public. The grand march is
merely walking to and fro: but the presence of a mass of
people all doing the same thing, adds the social element to
it, filling an imperative demand of human nature. A col
lege is half dead, unless there is a feeling of social Unity per
meating the student body. P. C. has an opportunity to
make a splendid reform in this line. The urgent necessities
are more undertakings in common, more mass meetings of
the student body, a more united interest in athletics, oratory,
debating, etc. Individuals being sociable with individuals
is none the less desirable; but to secure that is not so easily
within the reach of all. The most feasible thing to demand
our attention in an effort to improve our social fuctions is to
infuse into our college that social zest that comes from con
centrated action.
Senior Recital.
On Saturday evening, January 9, the Senior Class
began the course of class recitals with a very creditable re
hearsal, President Lewis presiding. The class selected their
orators without a class contest. The program was as fol
lows:
Instrumental Duet Sparks”Misses Elsie Mackje and Leora Buchanan.Invocation
Oration
Faith”Calvin G. BlairOration
“Failures”Elizabeth K. Kirk.Oration Night Brings Out the Stars”Carrie B. Turner.Quartet My Love Sleeps”Messrs. Albertson, Kirk, WoOdward, Lewis.Oration The Two Graves at St. Helena”Gertrude Minthorn.Oration
‘The Business Career of a Character Test”L. Marvin Blair.Instrumental Solo, “An den Frubling GriegMrs. Bertha Dc Tar Albertso,i.
CLASS ORATORS:
J. Aubrey Kramien.
.1. Carl Nelson.
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Freshman Contest.
The Freshman class combined their class contes
t and
class recital into one program. They occupied two
evenings,
the 15th and i6th. The judges were Rev. Gould, Rev.
Stanard and J. C. Hodson. They awarded 1st place to Al
verta Meats, 2nd to Huber Haworth and 3rd to
Paul Mans.
The following are the programs for the two evenin
gs:
January 10, 1904.
Instrumental Trio, “Magic Flute
Mozart
Mrs. Alberison, Misses Hackle and Buchanan
.
Oration
Shine Your Boot leels”
Mary O’Connor
Oration
The Power of Home”
Carrie Nevitt
Oration
Alexander Hamilton”
Paul Mans
Oration
The Character of David Livingstone”
Everett Heacocin
Instrumental Music
Papilnon Roses”
Mabel Newby
Oration
America’s Message to the World”
Grace Duiley
Oration
Our Moral Progress”
Perry Macy
Oration
The Spirit of Self-Sacrifice”
Walter Spaulding
Oration
Martin Luther”
Alverta Meats
Instrumental Solo, ‘SilhersterneLeora Buchanan
January 16, 1904.
Military March
Schubert
Misses Leora Buchanan and Elsie Maekze
Oration
eehnical Education”
Mabetle Gardner
Oration
“Spartan Courage”
Leslie Moore
Oration
Daniel Webster”
P. C, Rinehart
Vocal Solo
Out on the Deep”
Orville Johnson
Oration F
reedom of the Pilgrim”
Sherman Seety
Oration
The Energy of Life”
Ruth Wiley
Instrumental Solo Lelia Littlefleld
Oration
“Thomas Jefferson”
Shurl Pearson
Oration
Arbitration”
J. Huber liawortb
Oration The Monopoly o
f American Welfare’
ROseoe Cahill
Piano Solo Miss Jessie britt
r
p
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STUDENTS, RE1IjB,
S. A. ULLERY & SON,
—-—
DEALERS IN—_
Bicycles, guns and other sporting goods.Complete line of loaded and unloaded shellsRepairing of bicycles and umbrellas carefully attended to. Orders taken
for athletic goods.
Local and Personal
Beware the faculty door.
“There’s music in the air.”
Class recitals have been raging.
Do you take the Crescent? If not, why not?
Miss Pearl Wilson of Iiafayette is a new student this
term.
Irving Newman entered school at the beginning of the
Winter term.
Paul and Ralph Mans enjoyed a visit from their father
a few days ago.
Sarah Knight visited with her parents at their home at
Rosedale on the 16th.
Grace Guenther who was in school a part of last year,
entered school again this term.
Miss Hendrickson who was in college last year, is taking some studies again this term.
The Fisk Jubilee entertainment was highly appreciatedby all the students who attended it.
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Carrie Turner entertained her classmates of the class of
‘04 on Thursday evening, January 21.
Be on the look-out for those Crescent shares soon to be
issued. Buy early and avoid the rush.
Snow balls are no respectors of persons. Even the
members of the faculty must have their turn.
George and Joe Snipes, Phil Rinehart and Harry
Walthers all spent the holidays at their homes in The
Dalles.
Miss Cora Dunham was compelled to return to her home
in Berkeley, California, at the end of last term, on account
of ill health.
Mrs. Roy Heater, a former member of the class of 1906,
entertained the lady members of that class at an afternoon
tea, January 6tb.
Clem Niswonger is still receiving answers to his adver
tisement. Any one with a fondness for Missouri will re
ceive prompt attention.
Orville Johnson represented P. C. in an executive com
mittee meeting of the . State Oratorical Association, held at
Albany on January 22nd.
Pres. and Mrs. McGrew’s latest photograph shows that
they have taken on the customs of the Philadelphia Friends,
donning the silk hat and plain bonnet.
Fred George, who has been in poor health for some
time, went home on the i6th and has not returned yet. It
is doubtful whether be will be able to continue school work
this year.
The orators on the local contest, which comes off on the
2gth will be as follows: Seniors, Aubrey Kramien, Carl
Nelson; Juniors, Eunice Lewis, Clem Niswonger; Sopho
mores, Walter Miles, Freshman, Alverta Meats.
The Crescent Literary Society elected the following of-
ficers for the winter term: Pres., Carl Nelson; vice-pres.,
Marvin Blair; secretary, Grace Dudley; critic, Aubrey
Kramien; librarian, Verda Crozer; marshal, Worth Coulson.
Basket ball practice is progressing nicely. The boys
are doing good work under Heater. The Oregon City game
which was to be played on the 22 has been called off as the
Oregon City fellows do not seem to be able to muster up a
team.
Mrs. Albertson gave a private musical recital at the
chapel on the afternoon of the 6th. Among the numbers
of the program was a bass solo by Emmer Newbv, of the
Knox-Kantner Concert Company, which was much appre
ciated.
The athletic association has undertaken to raise about
seventy-five dollars to build an ampitheater onto one side of
the gymnasium. It is hoped the plan can be consummated
in time to have the building finished for some of the gym
nasium tournaments and basket ball games to be given this
term under Roy Heater’s supervision.
A clebatiug club has been organized. Debating work in
the Crescent Literary Society has proven unsatisfactory. The
club has been organized to secure more thorough work.
There will be two or three debates every week. Lewis
Saunders has been elected president, and Paul Iviaris secre
tary. The team for the coming debate with Monmouth on
March 4 will be selected, probably by the end of this month.
4’ ‘i
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Exchanges.
Christmas number of “The Aegis” is a splendid issue.
It contains several stories of considerable literary merit. If
we were to make any criticism it would be that too much
space is given to stories to the exclusion of more important
subjects.
Penn College has abolished the examination system and
will promote students wholly from their daily grades and
from intermittent quizzes thrown in throughout the term.
Students in many other schools feel like saying, “Go thou
and do likewise.”
Vol. i, No. i of the Houston Crimson, published by
Houston school, Spokane, Washington has been received.
In its official greeting to the public it tersely sums up the
reasons and motives for editing a school paper, which if ad
hered to insures a good publication. Congratulations on the
success of your first issue.
Three jovial travellers were dining together at a hotel,
and they agreed that the one who had the oldest name
should be exempt from payment.
“My name is Richard Eve,” said one. “Ycu must ad
mit that is rather old.”
“I go farther back than you,” said the second. “My
name is Adam Low,”
“The third said nothing, but pulled his card from his
pocket on which his companions read the words, “Mr. B.
Ginning.”
H. B. CLOUGH, Physician and Surgeon
Both Phones. Newberg, Oregon.
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SICK WATCHES
CAREFULLY LOOKED AFTER
FIEACOCK & IIEACOCK.
Watch and Olock Doctors. Newberg, Oregon1
MeKern’s Barber Shop
FIRST-CLASS WORK.
BATH ROOM IN CONNECTION.
I
I
Opposite Bank of Newberg.
FOR CANDIES, NUTS AND
ANYTHING IN THE GROCERY LINE,
CALL ON FRANK VESTAL.
OPPOSITE BANK OF NEWBERO.
At Heacock & Son’s
Sash and Door Factory you can get
anything in the line of Woodwork.
11io IjZY I
Near 11ll1ffl Va11y Bailk,
iS ThE CRESCENT.
JewelerS. W POTTER, and Optician
A fine stock of watches, clocks and jewelry always
on hand. Repairing neatly and promptly done.
1 ALL WORK WARRANTED .J
1
HAT OR UNDERWEAR,
AT PRICES A LITTLE LOWER THAN ELSEWHERE
SEE PARKER & POOL.
£ 0. 9)/ekezl4 2(llorney a-.€aw.
Office opposite Post Office.
THE NEWBERO MEAT MARKET
Handles the best of fresh and salt meats. We sell
at lowest possible prices. Special rates to boarding
houses and hotels.
______
STANLEY & BOND.
DR. OLkRA L llAVIDUN, FRYSIIAN & 1JREON.
Phones, vIutual 131. Bell 51. Newberg, Oregon.
FOR CANDIES, NUTS AND
ANYTHING IN THE CONFECTIONERY LINE,
CALL ON J. A. HUGHES.
THE CRESCENT.
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IF IT’S A SUIT OR OVERCOAT,
For Electric Fixtures and Supplies,
SEE
C. J. EDWARDS, ELECTRIC LIGHT PLANT.
N
F’
The Newberg
Steam Laundry
Puts out good work at reasonable prices. A home institu
tion worthy of your patronage. Prompt attention
and satisfactory laundering.
Rittenbouse & Calkins
Feed, Seed, Poultry Supplies
and Farming Imilements
Wagons, Buggies, Surreys, Road Oarts, Harness
and ]Jeering Binders and Mowers1
CITY DELIVERY. BOTH PHONES
Office two doors west of Moore’s drug store on First st.
Residence one block north and three blocks cast of
bank. Home phone.
DRS. LITTLEFIELD & ROMIG,
Physicians & Surgeons.
Chehalem Valley Bank Bldg. Both Phones. Newherg, Oregon. HARVEY FRAZIER, Proprietor.
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D- GOG —%. PHOTOGRAPHER.
Chehalem Valley Bank Building. Phone Main 41. Newberg, Oregon.
Central Meat Market.
HODSON BROS., CLOTHING STORE,
Is the place to her veer
FRESH AND SALT MEATS. H. J. AUSTIN & SON.
EAJJL1[1ILIL CLOTHING, SHOES AND FURNISHINGS.
-I1FIAL ILL[IEY IBA1KI
V hole heat Floor, Buckwheat Flour, Purified Granulated heat,
Lorn Mea1 T
Graham and Mill Feed.
I\ewberg, Oregon.
Main St., near Depot. Newberg,
Oregon.
C .A.I1’A I_i SI’OCE S25,0OO
Ijjh,IRhIITTPL1JMBER Transacts all kinds of business consistent with sound
VliI LUiVI I I, AND TINNER.
banklng.
A. R. MILI.s, President. S. M CALKINS Cash
HOP PiPE MADE TO ORDER
All work promptly and carefully attended to.
FOR ARTISTIC PORTRAITS
Bath fixtures a specialty.
GO TO
C F. MOORE Co., PIIARMACJST
THE DOUGLAS STUDIO
Prescription Work a Specialty. Horton & Horton’s
ALSO DEALER IN
J th
I
S e p ace to go when you want anything in the line of
Books, Stationery, School 5plies, Cameras, Stamp
\/[ I I.4 L.4 I N F ii, 3’.
1IT
S.
OAFIAI S’I’OOX S25,000,
Paid in Full.
SUR1FLTfS sio,ooo.
Every facility extended to the Business Public, consistent with safe and
conservative Banking.
0FFICFRS:
B. C. Miles, President, S. Ii. Woodward, Secretary. .1. U Colcord, Cashier
PACIFIC COLLEGE
Is a Living, Growing, Aggressive, lJi—to—tlate ijistitu—
I i4’JI.
The Courses Offered are Well Arranged.
Thorough and Honest Work Required.
Well Prepared and Scholarly Faculty in Charge. Sirround
ings Cheerful, Delightful, Inspiring. Associations Elevat
ing. The object sought is a Broad and Thorough Train
ing and the Development of Cultured Christian Character.
For Information Address,
Edwin McGrew, President.
